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WHAT'S THAT MASTER CRIMINAL, WE'LL HELP 
THE vais OY THE SHADOW, IS MAKING A 7 ee JUST 

OFFICER | FOOL OUT OF ME,T CAN'T CONSIDER YOUR 

DIBBLEP CATCH HIM! PROBLEMS 


IT'S NOT THAT EASY. we | 
DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT DOESN'T KNOW WHAT WE 


HE LOOKS LIKE. LOOK LIKE! 


THAT DOES 
MAKE IT 
DIFFICULT. 


rorcar 
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[ OKAY, EVERYBODY. YouR 
MONEY AND YOLIR WATCHES. 


rae \ 


Now ALL 
WE HANE To 
DO 1S WAIT 
FOR HIM TO 


Loy “1 MONEY AND 
COME -- AND eee, Y/- SEWELRY 
WE'LL NAB ( ot 
ob i> \\ lle I> 
/ 


'( OKAY, EVERYBODY. HIDE 
4 IN THE BUSHES. 


‘ao 


OKAY, EVERYBODY. \\W( curses! I'M 
CLOSE IN ON HIM! 


) oe 
NC e” Seas, 
Pe MOS) 


Y WHAT'S THE CHARGE? | | THAT'S RIGHT. HE DIDN'T 
I DIDN'T TAKE ANYTHING | | TOUCH THE MONEY OR 


Tas THE JEWELRY. 
Se) : 


WHAT" IS 


Your WISH, 
MASTER? 


t 


q 


COMMAND, MASTER 
V Ys 
) 


V HES REALLY 
ON THE LEVEL. 


THAT WAS THE > ¥ LET'S TRY FOR 
BEST, DINNER I SOMETHING ELSE, 
EVER ‘ATE. g 


DON'T RUSH 
.ME. VE ONLY 
GOT TWO “WISHES 


Y one THING 4 
FIRST; BENNY, 


HERE'S 
WwW 


Y Your SECOND WISH IS 
_\ MY COMMAND, MASTER. 
B} 
ve | 
(A 


N 
A DINNER FIT FOR A KING, FOR 
EVERY CAT IN TOWN. WITH MY? 
COMPLIMENTS. : 


TOP CAT AGAIN! WHERE 
DID HE GET ALL THIS FOOD? 


KAY, \/ UH-OH. HERE COMES 
OFFICER PIGBLE, AND 
-HEIS MA 


—- CAT, 1 WANT TO T wish You \/ vous THIRD 


TALK TO eS WOULDN'T WISH IS MY 
BOTHER ME COMMAND, 

Be’ Now, DIBBLE. MASTER. 48 

ON ao We 

nee 7 

s 


ts | 5 ie Lr 


THERE'S THE \/ H / \WELLO SONNY, 
( NEAR- SIGHTED WHOEVER YOu 
IN MR. BALLOO. ‘ARE. 


50 IT'IS.NICE | (T MUST BE 
TOP CAT. TO SEE YOU. y \ THE GORILLA: LL 
me ak JUST GET SOME 

, J BANANAS AND 
ESCAPED! & ent come HOME. 


WE'LL HELP 
YOu, MR. BALLOO, 


THE LION. - -GULP!_.. THAT/S BECAUSE 
CAGE IS EMPTY a THE LION IS OVER THERE. 


HERE COME YouR W Goon. \ V say, SONNY, I HAVE 

MEN WITH THE CAGE J WHere?| | A FAVOR TO ASK. 
FOR, THE LION. (| 

b 


BI DON'T “WANT TO HEAR ANOTHER WOR 
‘ NON'T SAY ANYTHING. ) |” 


YEAH. IT’S LIKE 
LOOKING IN A 
MIRROR. 


Y HELLO, oFricee VV 
DIBBLE. WHAT'S 
THE MATTER? 


yg 


V4 a 
P CAT. 
oe 
a7 = 
uN 


Vitis oFFicer Y y 
DIBBLE! 

— i 
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MY EYES HAVE BEEN 
S| ACTING LIP LATELY. I'D 


SAY,TC. REMEMBER Y 
THE SUMMER WE 
WORKED IN THE 
circus? A 


Ngee 


I GET IT, 


SHIFTY-.-- 
BUT JUST 


AND TC, REMEMBER, THE 
MAGICIAN ‘WHO SAWED US IN 
HALF AND MADE: TWO OF US? 


N {7 9 we Were THE 
TWO-HEADED MONSTER. 


CAN'T BE IN TWO 
PLACES AT ONCE. 


Te. |. 
HERE’S HER 
NAME AND 
ADDRESS, 


Mh wae 


[2 TwWwo-TIMER! 


ry 


HOW COME 
IG 
BLA 
| | 
y 


V THATS How Come 


THEY CALL ME 
“SHIFTY". 6 
y 

— & = 


( GEG in) 


To the five quarters of his realm, King Theodosus of 
$lobadia; sent his messengers and heralds. In the big 
cities where there wasn’t too much illiteracy, the 
notices were posted in the public squares. In the 
smaller towns and villages, the heralds would gather 
the people into the village square. Then the herald 
with the most powerful voice would speak: 
“Hear ye, and all, you good people of Slobadia. His- 

Majesty Theodosus has good news fora youth of valor. 
As you know, Drago the Dragging Dragon, occupies 
the pass in the Mutianian Mountains. This means you 
must take the long route through the valley. He has 
offered his daughter, Latana, as a bride to whoever 
gets rid of this beast. And of course, a big dowry. So 
just come up and sign your name on this sheet.” 

“Big deal,” sneered Philo the Philosopher to the 
youth standing next to him. “Whot chance has a 
mortal against a fire spitting dragon? And 1 
understand the Princess Lotana is not o beauty. Her 
father doesn't want her to be an old majd. Otherwise 
the throne goes to his half brother, Prince 
Maximuskus.’” 

“Sort of interests me,” said the youth. “My name is 
just Coraggio. | don’t know even if it is my first name or 
last name. | only have that name on my birth 
certificote. But | know Iam brave. | take a balanced 
meal each day. | do my twenty minutes of exercises 

*faithfully. | should be able to take care of the dragon. 


And | often wanted fo live in a palace anyway. But _ 


first | must have a chat with the Princess.’” 

After two weeks of trying to get contestants, his was 
the only name on the sheet. King pyieedenvs greeted 
him warmly. 

“One look at you and | know the days of he dragon 
‘hove ceme to an end.” 7 

Twenty minutes later he was facing the Princess 


Latena. Her lady-in-waiting was waiting outside as | 


the two were alone in the extremely big room of the 
castle. : 
“You aren't such a bad looker at that,” said the - 


you are. You need your hair cut in a different manner. 
Afacial would help. And learn how to smile.” 


¥j think I like you,” she said. Doing her best to smile. 
“1 surely want you to vanquish the dragon. And don’t 
get hurt in the fight.” 

There was a week full of parties in honor of the brave 
youth. Then he wos given a horse. Also, 
Watchamungo, the king’s secretary went along. 

“To check on things and give me a full report of the 
battle,” said the king. 
It took two weeks of riding to get to the pass in the 
Mutianian Mountains. The youth dismounted and 
walked a hundred paces. Soon he found himself facing 
the dragon. 

“Lam wearing an asbestos suit,” he told the beast. 
“So don’t waste your energy throwing flomes at me.” 

“Keep your voice down,” suggested the dragon. 
“Watchamungo has big ears. Really, | don’t want to 
fight you at all. 1 just got a much better offer from the 

King of Mudomia. To guard one of his passes. And 
“keep the Mongols out. So let’s make-believe we are 
ighting. Use your bare hands. You don’t get hurt even 
the teeniest weeniest bi 
For an hour, the bored Watchamungo kept both eyes 
zon the two fighters. When it was over, the dragon 
surrendered. Then the watcher gave our hero a sword, 
“Stick it in his heart and finish him off forever.’ 
“Can't do that according to article 16b of the War 
convention. He surrendered. So | must spare his life.” 
“You sure know your rules and regulations,” was the 
reply. 

“O.K. Now homeward bound.” 

The wedding date was set. The Princess really looked 
very charming. 

“After we are married 1am going to have my own 
private beauty parlor here. Certainly did wonders for 
me.” : a a 
don’t know just how to say this,” began Coraggio. 
“But | would like to invite the dragon to the wedding. 
How do you feel about it? 

“Fine with me,” smiled the bride-to-be. “He kept his 


+ part of the bargain. | paid him 100 ounces of gold to 
youth. “Go to the beauty parlor. Don't tell them who.” 


throw the fight.’ 


Svan MIMD 
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; 
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BENNY YOU cant HUSH, 
AP ka : é I(T 
ue ; f : FANCY, ITS 
ON; YOU'LL RUIN is WATERPROOF! 


R IG, IT'S 
{ SUCKING US INTO 
“THIS CAVE! 


WELL TLL BE A LOPSIDED 
FROG, AN UNDERWATER 
_CAVE AND NO WATER 


IMKINGNEPTUNE! THIS \Z FHRRUMP= MY PERSONAL 
/ IDANT . ie 


ia 
N 


ICE TO MEET You,SiR! ) 
GREAT PLACE YOU'VE 
GOT HERE! 


VESTER! 
ENTERTAIN 
OUR GUESTS 


WHAT DID I. HEAR YOU SAY. 

ABOUT MY MUSIC, YOU LAND 
LUBBER,F ITPLAY FOR 
KING NEPTUNE AND... 


WHo Do You 
THINK YOUARE ? 


OH GREAT ONE, L DON'T BELIEVE )| 


THEY KNOW ONE THING ABOW/7- 
MUSIC! WHO ARE THEY T 
CRITICIZE MES 
™4 ~ 


HERE NOW, WE'LL 
HAVE NONE OF 
~ THAT & 


AND IM THE BRAINS \\ 
- | OF THIS OUTFIT. KNOWN 
‘AS THE WIVIN' CATS | 
WE PLAY AROUND, 1/ 
ALL OVEK TOWN - 


HUSH NOUATT WIT 
+f LETTHESE CATS SHOW 
THEIR OWN. PROOF ! 


We'D LIKE THAT, KING, BUT 
IF WE UST HAD SOME 
INSTRUMENTS. -- 


COOL IT, CATS, I COULD STRUM ME, BOYS! WITHA 
BE YOUR TAMBOURINE! LITTLE SEAWEED, L GAN 
LI HAVE GALL STONES/ BE YOUR GUITAR ! 


GEE, THAT ELECTRIC EEL \ 

WILL MAKE A NIFTY MIKE. 
. WH-HEY, YoU JERK TURN 

DOWN YOUR JUICE A LITTLE! 


YOUR INSOLENT >. 
TONGUE AND BAD MANNERS | 
DESERVE PUNISHMENT ! 

INTO THE BLUBBER, 

ROOM WITH You / 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


A SEE, KING, HE ONLY * a _ 
THOUGHT: HE WAS PROTECTIN’ | HMMM, YES, YOU RE 
+ ,YA! RIGHT, TOPCAT! _4 


VA JUST NEED TO \ YEAH, AND 
SAZZITUPA 1.) | PRACTICE ONCE 
LITTLE, SPORT! INA WHILE... * 


@OOP MUSIC, 
GOOP TIME, 


».. HANG IT UP, FELLAS / 
ENOUGH /S ENOUGH ! 
ALL THIS NONSENSE HAS 


GIVEN ME INDIGESTION... 
SPLIT THE SCENE f 


7GURP 
a 


\ 
ee - 


